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ijoads widen, and many of the houses are poor and mean.
As his eye* falls on the part beyond the most crowded
portion, he v$l observe here and there fine mansions
wifh gardens around them, evidently belonging to the
wealthy portion of the community, but surrounded by
pool streets.
After seeing what I have endeavoured to describe, the
traveller is well pleased to get back to his boat, and to
drop down the river to Raj Ghat, the horthern end of the
city, where, after his fatigue, he is happy to find a con-
veyance to convey him to the European station more
than three miles distant.
During my residence in Benares I often made this
trip from Assi-Sungam to Raj Ghat, generally in company
with strangers. The last time I made it I was accom-
panied by the late Dr. Norman McLeod of Glasgow,
and the late Dr. Watson of Dundee. They were greatly
interested in what they saw, and repeatedly said the
reality exceeded their expectation. Dr. McLeod was
specially eager to see everything that could be seen, and
in his own strong genial way expressed the feelings
excited by the strange scenes before him;
I must press into the concluding part of this chapter,
as concisely as I can, some additional facts which call
for special notice.
The city as it now stands is quite modern. Though
foundations dug up, and pieces of masonry $een in
existing buildings, testify to its antiquity, we are tuld by
those who are best qualified to judge that there is not a
single house or temple the erection of which can be rele-
gated to a more remote period than the reign of Akbar,
who was a contemporary of our Queen Elizabeth.
Various estimates have been given of the number of